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HYMNS. 



AT MORNING PRAYER. 

I. (l. m.) 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duly run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and early rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

All praise to Thee, Who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me whilst I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when 1 from death awake, 
I may of endless joys partake. 

Direct, control, suggest this day 

All I design, or do, or say. 

That all my powers, with all their, might, 

In Thy sole glory may unite. 

Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the Angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praise to the Eternal King. 
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HYMNS. 
II. 

From Psalm III. N. V. (c. m.) 

Thou art, O Lord, my sure defence, 

On Thee ray hopes rely ; 
Thou art my glory, and shall yet 

Lift up my head on high. 

Guarded by Thee, I laid me down. 

My sweet repose to take, 
For 1 through Thee securely sleep. 

Through Thee in safety wake. 

Salvation to the Lord belongs, 

He only can defend ; 
His blessings He extends to all 

Who on His power depend. 



in. 

From the Venite Exultemus. (78.) 

Come, exulting in the Lord, 
In salvation^s God rejoice; 

Thanks before His face afford, 
And in Psalms lift up your voice. 

Chorus, Come ye, and adore the Lord, 

Unto Him all thanks be paid ; 
Unto Him, Who spake the word, 
And the world and all was made. 
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For He is a mighty God, 
Aud a King o'er all who reigns ; 

In His strength the hills have stood. 
And His hand the world sustains. 

Chorus. Come ye, and adore, &c. 

He the ocean made alone, 

He the land's foundations laid ; 

Come ye, worship, and fall down 
To the Lord, Who us hath made. 

Chorus. Come ye, and adore, &c. 

He is Lord, our God, whose care 
Doth supply our every need j 

We His people's pasture share, 
We the sheep His hand doth feed. 

Chorus. Come ye, and adore, &c. 

Harden not your hearts again. 
As your fathers did of old. 

When they prov'd Me in the plain, 
And My wonders did behold. 

Chorus, Come ye, and adore, &c. 

Forty years their sins I bare. 
By their erring hearts distress'd^ 

Till at length in wrath I sware. 
They shall enter not my rest. 

Chorus. Come ye, and adore, &c. 



6 HYMNS. 

When the above is used at an early Service, this Chorus may 

be used. 

Let it not be vain to rise 
In the morning ere the day, 

For the Lord above the skies 

Crowneth those who watch and pray. 



IV. (p. M.) 

Glory to Thee, Whose power and might 
Hath kept us Safely through the night, 
And turn'd our darkness into light: 

Bless'd be Thy Name, O Lord. 
Glory! Whose Majesty on high 
Hath lit again the darkened sky, 
Grant us this day from sin to fly, 

Thy heavenly grace afford. 

Glory to God, for our creation ; 
Glory to God, Who brought salvation ; 
Glory to God, Who every nation 

Brightens with Gospel rays ; 
Glory to God, in Heaven His throne; 
Glory, for He is God alone, 
In Persons Three, in Godhead One; 

Thanks, adoration, praise. 



HYMNS. 

AT EVENING PRAYER. 

1. (l. m,) 

Glory to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, O keep me. King of kings. 
Under l*hine own Almighty wings. 

Forgive me. Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
T, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at that awful day« 

O may my soul on Thee repose; 
O may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep, that shall me more vig^-ous make, 
To serve my God when I awake* 

II. 
From Psalm IV. N. V. (c. m.) 

O Lord, that art my righteous Judge, 

To my complaint give ear; 
Thou still redeem^st me from distress ; 

Have mercy. Lord, and hear. 
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So shall my heart o'erflow with joy, 

More lasting and more true 
Than theirs, who stores of corn and wine 

From day to day renew. 

Then down in peace Til lay my head. 

And take my needful rest ; 
No other guard, O Lord, I seek, 

Of Thy defence possess'd. 

III. (p. M.) 

O God, by whose kind Providence 
Thy servants did this day commence. 
Be Thou our refuge and defence, 

Now that the day is done. 
Glory to Thee, Thy mighty power 
Hath been our strength in danger^s hour. 
Else had we perished as the flower 

Fades in the noon-tide sun. 

Therefore, O God, before Thy throne 
We come, our many sins to own, 
And praise Thy name for mercy shewn 

Throughout the day gone by. 
To Thee, O God, whose constant care 
Hath kept our souls from Satan^s snare. 
We offer up our evening prayer; 

Glory to God on high. 



ACCORDING TO THE TIME OF YEAR. 



FIRST SUNDAY IN ADVENT. 

I. (C. M.) 

(At the Evening Service next before.) 

Father, by Thy love and power 
Comes again the evening hour ; 
Light has vanishM, labours cease, 
Weary creatures rest in peace : 
We to Thee ourselves resign, 
Let our latest thoughts be Thine. 

Saviour, to Thy Father bear 
This, our humble evening prayer, 
Thou hast seen how oft to-day 
We like sheep have gone astray. 
Blessed Jesus, yet through Thee 
Pray that all may pardon'd be. 

Holy Ghost, to us increase 
Heavenly grace, and send us peace, 
That awhile before we sleep. 
We in prayer our watch may keep : 
Change our hearts to do Thy will. 
Soften, strengthen, comfort, still. 
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Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
May Thy Angel guardian host 
Watch o'er our defenceless head, 
Keeping evil from our bed. 
Till again Thy morning rays 
Wake us to our Saviour's praise. 

Note. This Hymn will serve forthe Eyening Service next before 
aoy Sunday for which there is not one specially provided. 

II. (p. M.) 

L04 He comes, with clouds descending^ 
Once for favour'd sinners slain, 

Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train : 
Alleluia, 

Jesus comes, He comes to reign. 

Every eye shall now behold Him, 

Rob'd in dreadful majesty: 
Those who set at nought and sold Him^ 

Pierced and nailed Him to the ttee, 
Now despairing, 
Shall the true Messias see. 

Now redemption, long expected, 

See in solemn pomp ap'pear : 
All His saints, by man rejected, 

Now shall meet Him in the air* 
Alleluia, 
See the day of God appear. 
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Yea, Ameti, let all adore Thee,' 

High on Thy eternal throne : 
Saviour, take the power and glory. 

Take the kingdom for Thine own^ 
Alleluia, 
Alleluia, come, Lord, come. 



IIL (c. M.) 

We wait in patience, heavenly Lord, 
And say. Thy kingdom come. 

And Thou shalt be on earth adored, 
Until Thou take us home. 

We wait in patience here, till Thou 
Shalt claim us for Thine own, 

Till Thou the Heaven on high shalt bow, 
And to the earth come down. 

We wait in patience, Lord, how long 
Wilt Thou henceforth delay ; 

When shall we raise our joyful song 
To hail Thine Advent day ? 

O clear all darkness from our eyes, 

E'er that day glory brings, 
O Sun of Righteousness arise 

With healing in Thy wings. 
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SECOND SUNDAY IN ADVENT. (7s.) 

In the sun, the moon, the stars, 
Signs and wonders there shall be, 

Earth shall shake with sudden wars, 
Nations with pei-plexity. 

Soon shall ocean'^s mighty deep, 
Toss'd with stronger tempests, /ise. 

Wilder storms the mountains sweep, 
Louder thunders shake the skies. 

Dread alarms shall shake the proud. 
Pale amazement, restless fear ; 

Then, upon the thunder cloud. 
Shall the Judge of men appear. 

But though from that awful face 

Heaven shall fall, and earth shall fly. 

Fear ye not, ye chosen race, 
Your redemption draweth nigh. 

THIRD SUNDAY IN ADVENT. (7s.) 

Lo, He comes, the Lord foretold 
In the prophecies of old : 
Lo, He comes, of Whom 'twas said, 
Man shall bruise the seipent's head. 

Lo, He comes, let all bow down 
To the Heir of David's crown ; 
Through the earth shall go the sound. 
The Messias hare we found. 
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From ihe wilds a sound there came. 
Hark the Herald's voice proclaim, 
Hark the Messenger declare, 
The Messias' way prepare. 

Lo, He comes, ye nations hear, 
Our redemption draweth near ; 
Every voice prepare to cry. 
Glory be to God on high. 



FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT, (s. m.) 

How beauteous are their feet, 
Who stand on Sion's hill: 
Who bring salvation on their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal ! 

How happy are our ears, 
That hear the joyful sound; 
Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought, but never found ! 

How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

The Lord makes bare His arm 
Through all the earth abroad: 
Let every nation now behold 
Its Saviour and its God* 
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CHRISTMAS DAY. 

I. (p. M.) 

(At the Evening Service next before.) 

O come, ye faithful, and your homage bring 
To David's ancient town with glad accord ; 

Behold the Son, behold the Angels' King; 
O come ye, and sing praises to the Lord. 

For He, the God of God, the Light of Light, 
The lowly Virgin's womb hath not abhorr'd: 

And God is now reveal'd to mortal sight, 
O come ye, and sing praises to the Lord. 

And hark, the Angels through the lofty sky 
Their praises to His holy Name afford: 

All glory they ascribe to God on high, 
O come ye, and sing praises to the Lord. 

O Jesu, Virgin born. Thy name shall be 
On this Thy holy day for aye ador'd; 

Incarnate Word of God, we worship Thee ; 
O come ye^ and sing praises to the Lord. 

II. (p. M.) 

Christians, awake, salute the happy morn, 
Whereon the Saviour of the worla was bom: 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of Angels chanted from above; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun, 
Of God incarnate, and the Virgin's Son. 

Then to tUe watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard th' angelic herald's voice, Behold, 



HYMNS. 15 

1 bring glad tidings of a Saviour's birth, 
To you and all the nations upon earth ; 
This day hath God fulfilPd His promis'dword, 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord. 

So may we hope the Angelic throngs among 
To sing redeem'd a glad triumphant song: 
He that was born upon ihis joyful day. 
Around us all His glory shall display ; 
Sav'd by His love, incessant we shall sing, 
Loud Alleluias to our God and King. 



in. (7s.) 

Hark! the herald Angels sing^ 
Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled. 

Joyful all ye nations rise ! 
Join the triumph of the skies ! 
With th' Angelic hosts proclaim, 
Christ is bom in Bethlehem. 

Christ, in highest Heav'n ador'd, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord: 
Late in time behold Him come. 
Offspring of the Virgin's womb. 

HaiU the Heaven-born Prince of Peace ! 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
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IV. (C. M.) 

While shepherds watch'd their flocks by night, 

All seated on the ground, 
The Angel of ihe Lord came down, 

And glory shone around. 

Fear not, said He, for mighty dread 

Had seized their troubled mind. 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 

To you and all mankind. 

To you in David's town this day 

Is born, of David's line, 
A Saviour, which is Christ the Lord; 

And this shall be your sign : 

The Heavenly Babe you there shall find. 

To human view display'd. 
All meanly wrapt in swaddling bands. 

And in a manger laid. 

^ 

All glory be to God on high. 

And to the world be peace. 
Good will henceforth from Heaven to men 

Begin, and never cease. 

V. (p. M.) 

Arise, and hail the happy day, 
Cast all low cares of life away. 

And thoughts of meaner things : 
This day, to cure our deadly woes. 
The Sun of Righteousness arose 

With healing in His wings. 



HYMNS. 17 

If Angels on that happy morn, 

On which the Prince of life was bom, 

Poured forth their joyful songs; 
Much more should we, of human race. 
Adore the wonders of His grace, 

To whom that grace belongs. 

O then let heaven and earth rejoice, 
Let every creature raise his voice. 

To hail the happy day, 
When Satan's empire vanquish'd fell. 
And all the powers of death and hell 

Confessed His sovereign sway. 

ST. STEPHEN'S DAY. (l. m.) 

All glory to the Lord, Who came 
Down from His throne the world to save. 
And grants us by His death of shame 
To rise triumphant o'er the grave. 

'Twas this that made Saint Stephen dare 
To own the Christ, the Lamb of God, 
Content His Master's cup to bear. 
His Master's baptism of blood. 

In heavenly rest he sleepeth still, 
Wailing the Dayspring from on high : 
O may our lips and lives fulfil 
The truth for which He dared to die. 

For we are signed with the Cross, 
And though the powers of earth deride, 
We'll follow Him in shame and loss. 
The martyr's King, the Crucified. 
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ST. JOHN THE EVANGELIST'S DAY. (c. m.) 

O Lord, our Saviour and our God, 

Content we wait for Thee, 
Till those redeemed by Thy Blood 

For ever are set free. 

Seeing that he, whom Thou didst love, 

Was not allow'd to die. 
Or find the promis'd rest above. 

Which he had seen so nigh. 

But when Thy chosen ones were gone, 

Saint John remained still, 
Content for many years alone 

To do his Master's will. 

Yet was the vision bright, which he 

Beheld, to lead him on : 
And we by faith Thy glory see 

Revealed through Saint John. 

Wherefore we wait contented. Lord, 

Until our course be run, 
And calmly trust Thy holy word, 

And say, Thy will be done. 

THE INNOCENTS' DAY. (l. m.) 

Praise ye the Son, the Lord most high. 
Incarnate by the Holy Ghost: 
Thou wast an Infant, born to die. 
And infant martyrs join Thy host. 
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For from Thy birth till Thou shalt come 
To gather all Thy Saints to Thee, 
And take them to Thy Father's home, 
The world at enmity shall be. 

Thus round Thee gather, day by day, 
Martyrs who dare the world disown. 
And choose the thorny narrow way, 
By which Thou wentest to Thy throne. 

And so it was, when Thou our Lord 
Wast in the lowly manger laid ; 
For infants bled beneath the sword, 
And innocents were martyrs made. 

O grant us wholly to be Thine, 
That we may follow in the light 
Of those, who in Thy kingdom shine, 
Martyrs arrayed in robes of white. 

For the Sunday after Christinas, one or more of the Hymn* 
for Christmas day unll serve, 

CIRCUMCISION OF CHRIST. 

I. (7s.) 

(At the Evening Service next before.) 

While with ceaseless course the sun 
Rolled along the former year, 

Many souls their race have run, 
Never more lo meet us here. 

Fix'd in their eternal state. 
They are gone from all below ; 

We a little longer wait, 

But how little none can know. 
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O how fast our fleeting days 
Bear us down life's rolling stream ! 

Lord, to Heaven our wishes raise. 
All on earth is but a dream. 

• 

Guide the young, and warn the old, 
Bless us with the Saviour's love ; 

So when life's short tale is told, 
We shall dwell with Thee above. 

Note. The same will serye also for the next morniog. 

II. (p. M.) 

Lord, Thou hast spar'd us through another year. 
Therefore we offer Thee all thanks and praise ; 

But our frail hearts are overwhelmed with fear, 
When we look back upon our works and ways. 

For we have not remembered Thee, our Lord, 
Or lived in faith as Thou hast bade us live ; 

And we have sinn'd against Thy holy word. 
And canstThounowthepastyear's sins forgive? 

Yet, Lord, we cast not all our hopes away, 
Because Thy Holy One came down from 
Heaven, 

And He, the Lord, was circumcised to-day. 
And to Thy Son the name of Jesus given. 

For He His people from their sin shall save. 
And wash away the past year's guilt in blood. 

And at the last redeem us from the grave, 
And reconcile the sinner to his God. 
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THE EPIPHANY, 

OR MANIFESTATION OF CHRIST TO THE GENTILES. 

I. (p. M.) 

(At the Evening Service next before.) 

Brightest and best of the suns of the morning, 
Dawn on our d^kness, and send us thine aid. 

Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where the Infant Redeemer is laid. 

Cold on His cradle the -dew drops are shining, 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall ; 

Angels adore Him, in slumber reclining. 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 

Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gifts would His favour secure ; 

Richer by far is the heart's adoration. 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

Brightest and best of the suns of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid, 

Star of the East, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where the Infant Redeemer is laid. 

11. (7s.) 

Sons of men, behold afar. 
Hail the long-expected star. 
Shining upon all beneath. 
Piercing through the shades of death. 

Nations all, far off and near. 
Haste to see your God appear ; 
Haste, for Him your hearts prepare, 
Meet Him manifested there. 
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There behold the Dayspring^ rise, 
Pouring light upon our eyes ; 
See.it chase the shades away, 
Shining unto perfect day. 

Sing, ye morning stars, again, 
God descends on earth to reign, 
Deigns for man His life to' employ, 
Shout, ye sons of God, for joy. 

III. (7s.) 

Hail the day, when in the sky 
^ Shone the Dayspring from on high, 
' And a star from Heaven displayed 

Where the Holy Child was laid. 

Onward moving, that bright flame 
Did the Saviour's birth proclaim ; 
And the Gentiles came to bring 
O^Trings unto Christ our King. 

Lord of Heaven ! O may Thy light 
Shine upon our darkened sight. 
Till it guide us to the rest, 
Where Thy people shall be blest. 

May it guide us on the road, 
Leading to the throne of God ; 
And our off'ring then shall be. 
Giving up our hearts to Thee. 
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IV. (7S.) 

Christians^ hail the holy morn, 
Cry aloud, ye powers of Heaven, 

Unto us a Child is bom, 
Unto us a Son is given. 

Long expected He hath been, 

Now behold His star arise. 
Long the twilight have we seen, 

Brightness soon shall fill the skies. 

This is He of Whom 'twas spoken 

By the mouth of holy seers. 
For, behold, the appointed token, 

In the heaven His star appears. 

Kings shall come the Lord to hail. 
Soon His light on all shall shine. 

And His glory shall not fail, 
Jesus Christ, the Star divine. 

For the first Sunday after the Epiphany, one or more of the 

Hymns for the Epiphany will serve. 
For the rest of the Sundays after the Epiphany, the Hymns 
for ordinary Sundays will serve, 

SUNDAY IN SEPTUAGESIMA. (l. m.) 

Soldiers of Christ; awake, arise, 

' Let every doubt and fear be gone. 
We run to gain a heavenly prize, 
We seek to come before the throne* 
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True, 'tis a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; 

But they forget the mighty God, 

Who keeps and strengthens every saint. 

They who would rest on mortal pow^er, 
Will find it weak and faint, and die ; 

But Thou suppliest every hour 

The strength for which Thy servants cry. 

SUNDAY IN SEXAGESIMA. 
From Psalm xliv. 23. (c. m.) 

Up, Lord, O wherefore sleepest Thou ? 

Awake, awake, arise ; 
Be Thou not ever from us far, 

Why hidest Thou Thine eyes ? 

Wherefore forgettest Thou, O Lord, 

Our misery and woe ? 
For even to the dust of earth 

Our spirits are brought low. 

We are cast down : O then awake, 
And hear our humble cries ; 

O, for Thy tender mercies' sake. 
Awake, awake, arise. 

SUNDAY^IN QUINQUAGESIMA. 
From Psalm xxxi. 3. (l. m.) 

Be Thou my rock of strength, O Lord, 
When Satan and the world oppose : 

Be Thou my house of sure defence. 

That Thou may'st save me from my foes. 
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For Thou art e'er my Rock of hope, 

On which alone I dare rely, 
When on the heavenward course of life. 

The tempest of the world is high. 

Thou art alone my <!astle sure, 
To which for safety I would flee ; 

O Heavenly Father, be my guide, 

And for Thy Name's sake hear Thoii me. 

FIRST SUNDAY IN LENT. 

I. {S. M.) 

Have mercy, Lord, on me. 
As Thou art ever kind. 
And let my soul, oppress'd with guilt. 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

Wasli off my past offence. 
And cleanse me from my sin, 
For I confess my crimes, and see 
How great my guilt has been« 

Make me to hear with joy 
Thy kind forgiving voice, 
So that the bones which Thorn hast broke 
May once again rejoice. 

Turn Thy face from my sin, 
Nor me in anger view ; 
Create in me a heart that's clean. 
An upright mind renew. 

B 
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II. (p. M.) 

O God of love, to Thee oar prayers arise, 
Before Thy throne we humbly bend the knee; 

A broken heart, Thou, Lord, wilt not despise. 
With broken contrite hearts we come to Thee. 

Defil'd with sin, but trusting in Thy grace. 
For all who turn from wickedness shall live ; 

Vile as we are, we fall before Thy face, 
O hear our cry, receive us, and forgive. 

All-seeing God, our hearts are known to Thee, 
We cannot hide our folly and our shame. 

We only urge the contrite sinner's plea, 

Have mercy. Lord, in Jesu's blessed Name. 

Through Him we come, O spurn us not away ; 

Grant us the grace we earnestly implore ; 
Speak to our hearts in words of peace, and say. 

Thy guilt is pardon'd, go, and sin no more. 

On Week days dtmng Lent^ when there is Singing, (p.m.) 

Lord, with sin I am oppressed, 
My God, my spirit is distress'd, 
To Thee I come, O Jesu blessM, 

Have mercy, Lord, on me. . 

1 come, O Lord, before Thy throne, 
Follies and sins I freely own, 
Mercy shall be my cry alone. 

Have mercy. Lord, on me. 
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My every thought, and word, and deed, 
Doth pardoning or cleansing need. 
Therefore Thy'^cross alone I plead ; 
Have mercy, Lord, on me. 

I know that Thou art ever near, 
The prayer of penitents to hear, 
And thus?, O Lord, I will not fear ; 
Have mercy, Lord, on me. 

SECOND SUNDAY IN LENT. (c. m.) 

To Thee we come, our God, to Thee 
We come, to seek Thy face, 

Before Thy throne thy people see. 
Before Thy throne of grace. 

We bring Thy promise, and we plead 

Thy mercy and Thy name ; 
To our petitions. Lord, give heed, 

And put us not to shame. 

Subdue the foes that are within, 

Our mighty foes subdue, 
O break in us the power of sin, 

And make us. Lord, anew. 

THIRD SUNDAY IN LENT. (l. m.) 

O grant me, Lord, my sin to see, 
Against myself to watch and pray. 

How weak I am, when left by Thee, 
How frail, how apt to fall away. 
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Saviour, the sinner's only trust, 
To Thee with anxious hope I call, 

O raise Thy servant fi'om the dust. 
And let me never never fall. 

O Lord, Thy quickening grace bestow^ 
To tremble at the thought of sin, 

Let me Thy full salvation know, 
O Thou Who didst the work begin. 



FOURTH SUNDAY IN LENT. (c. m.) 

O Lord> turn not Thy face away. 
From him that lies prostrate, 

Lamenting sore his sinful life 
Before Thy mercy gate. 

Which Thou dost open wide to those 

That do lament their sin ; 
O shut it not against me, Lord, 

But let me enter in. 

Call me not to a strict account. 

How I have lived here ; 
For then I know right well, O Lord, 

Most vile I shall appear. 

So come I to the throne of grace. 

Where mercy doth abound, 
Desiring mercy tor my sin, 

To heal my deadly wounds 
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FIFTH SUNDAY IN LENT, (c, m.) 

Almighty Father, God of grace, 

All we, like sheep astray, 
In folly from Thy paths have turned 

Each to his sinful way. 

Yet shall our guilty fears prevail. 

To drive us from Thy feet ? 
O Lord, let not this refuge fail, 

This only safe retreat. 

O spare us, Lord, in mercy spare, 

Our contrite souls restore. 
Through Him who suffer'd on the Cross, 

And man's transgression bore. 

And grant us, Father, for His sake. 
That we through all our days 

A just and godly life may lead. 
To Thine eternal praise. 

SUNDAY NEXT BEFORE EASTER. 

I. (P. M.) 

Sion, the marvellous story be telling. 

The Son of the Highest how lowly His birth, 

The brightest Archangel in glory excelling, 
He stoops to redeem thee,He reigns upon earth. 

Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing, 

Jerusalem triumphs, Messias is King. 

b2 
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Tell how He cometh from nation to nation. 
The heart-cheering news let the earth echo 
round, 
How free to His people He offers salvation, 
How His people with joy everlasting are 
crown'd. 
Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing, 
Jerusalem triumphs, M essias is King. 

Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing. 
And loud let the gladsome Hosanna arise ; 

Ye Angels, the full Alleluia be singing, 

One chorus resound through the earth and 
the skies. 

Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing, 

Jerusalem triumphs, Messias is King. 

H. (l. m.) 

Come ye, whose tears in anguish flow^ 
Ye children of despair and woe, 
Come, and the troubled heart shall rest. 
And peaceful hope shall fill the breasts 

Come, mournful sinners, leave behind 
The burden of a guilty mind ; 
From Christ shall shine a cheering ray. 
And light us on our heavenly way. 

Come ye, in whose unhappy breast 
The joys of earth no longer rest ; 
Come ye, behold, to you is given 
To find eternal joys in Heaven. 
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Come ye, from whom all health is gone. 
Who mourn in silence, and alone, 
Behold, the Lord doth here bestow 
The comforts ye have lost below. 

Come, burden'd soul, whate'er thy grief. 
Thy Saviour brings for thee relief; 
He comes in agony, to bear 
The guilt that made thee suflfer here. 



For Holy Week, when there is Singing. (7s.) 

By Thy birth and early years, 
By 'J'hy human griefs and fears, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

By Thy fasting and distress 
In the lonely wilderness, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn litany. 

By Thine hour of dark despair, 
By Thine agony of prayer, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

By Thy purple robe of scorn, 
By Thy wounds and crown of thorn, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye, 
Hear our solemn, litany. 
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By Thy Cross, Thy pangs, and cries. 
By Thy perfect Sacrifice, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
Hear our solemn litany. 

EASTER DAY. 
I. 

{At the EveniDg Service next before.)* 

Who shall say our hope is fled ? 

Raise your songs to Heaven again : 
True it is, the Lord was dead, 

Jesus in the grave vvas lain. 

Bnt as on the Paschal night 

Israel forth from bondage cam:e f 

So before the morning light 
" Christ is risen,*' we proclaim.. 

From the power of the grave. 
From the bondage of our sin, 

Jesus Christ to-night doth save, 
And for us the victory win. 

They shall sing whose hope was fled^ 
They who at the Cross have wept, 

" Christ is risen from the dead. 
The first-fruits of them that slept.'^ 

By Thy rising, Thou shalt raise 
All Thy people, and till then 

Earth shall echo on Thy praise : 
Alleluia, yea, Amen. 
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II. (p. M.) 

Awake, ye saints, awake. 

On this our holj day, 
In loftiest hymns of praise 

Your joyful homage pay. 

On this most blessed night 

The Lord of life arose; 
He burst the bars of death, 

And vanquished all our foes. 

All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

All Heaven Thy praise shall sing. 
And every land on earth 

With Alleluias ring. 



in. 

Jesus Christ is risen to-day. 
Our triumphant holiday ; 
Who did once upon the Cross 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 



Alleluia. 
Alleluia. 
Alleluia. 
Alleluia. 



Hymns of praise then let us sing Alleluia. 

Unto Christ, our heavenly King ; Alleluia. 

Who endur'd the Cross and grave, Alleluia. 

Sinners to redeem and save. Alleluia. 



But the pains which He endurM 
Our salvation hath procurM ; 
Now above the sky He's King, 
Where the Angels ever sing. 



Alleluia. 
Alleluia. 
Alleluia. 
Alleluia. 
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IV. 

Christ the Lord hath risen to-day, Alleluia, 

Sons of men and Angels say ; Alleluia. 

Raise your songs of triumph high ; Alleluia. 

Sing, ye heavens, and earth reply. Alleluia. 

Vain the stone, the watch, the seal. Alleluia. 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell; Alleluia. 
Death in vain forbids His rise, Alleluia. 
Christ hath openM Paradise. Alleluia. 

Lives again our glorious King ; Alleluia. 
Where, O death! is now thy sting? Alleluia. 
Once He died, our souls to save; Alleluia. 
Where's thy victory, O grave ? Alleluia. 

Thee we laud triumphant now. Alleluia. 
Hail the Resurrection, Thou ; Alleluia. 

Praise to Thee by all be given. Alleluia. 
Praise the Lord of earth and heaven. Alleluia. 

V. (cm.) 

Christ from the dead is raisM, and made 

The first-fruits of the tomb ; 
For since by man came death, by man 

Did resurrection come. 

For as in Adam all mankind 

Did guilt and death derive ; 
So by the righteousness of Christ 

Shall all be made alive. 



HYMNS. 36 

If then ye risen are with Christ, 

Seek only to obtain 
The things that are above, where He 

At God's Right Hand doth reign. 

MONDAY IN EASTER WEEK. (c. m.) 

Sing to the Lord a new-made song. 
Who wondrous things hath done ; 

With His right hand, and holy arm, 
The vict'ry He hath won. 

The Lord throughout the astonishM world 

Display'd His saving might ; 
And made His righteousness appear 

In all the heathen's sight. 

Of Israel's house, His love and truth 

Have ever mindful been ; 
And earth's remotest parts the power 

Of Israel's God have seen. 

Therefore let earth's inhabitants 

Their cheerful voices raise. 
And all with universal joy 

Sing to the Saviour's praise. 

TUESDAY IN EASTER WEEK. (7s.) 

May our God, Who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 

Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 
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May He teach us to fulfil 

What is pleasing in His sight; 

Perfect in us all His will, 

And preserve us day and night. 

To our risen Saviour*s praise, 

Who redeemed us with His blood; 

Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our God. 

FIRST SUNDAY AFTER EASTER. 

I. (p. M.) 

O joyful sound, O glorious hour, 
When Christ, by His Almighty power, 

Awoke, and left the grave ; 
Now let our songs His triumph tell. 
Who broke the chains of death and hell, 

And ever lives to save. 

The First^begotten from the dead, 
Behold Him rise, His people's Head, 

Immortal life to bring; 
What though the Saints like Him must die. 
They share their Master's victory, 

And triumph with their King. 

No more we tremble at the grave, 
For He Who died our souls to save. 

Redeemed our bodies too ; 
What though this earthly house shall fail. 
The Saviour's power will yet prevail, 

And raise us up anew. 
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II. (C. M.) 

Victorious from the dreadful fight. 

All hail, triumphant Lord! 
Let every foe confess Thy might. 

By every Saint ador'd. 

Thy garments red with glorious stains, 

The fearful conflict tell. 
When Thou alone didst break our chains, 

And crush the strength of hell. 

Let the redeem'd exalt Thy Name, 

Let Angels praise above. 
And songs of gratitude proclaim 

The triumph of Thy love- 

For the rest of the Sundays «fteT EaOer, the Hymns for 
Ordinary Sundays unll serve, 

ASCENSION DAY. 

I. (C. M.) 

(At the Evening Serrice next before.) 

Comb, let us join our cheerful songs 
With Angels round the throne; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

" Worthy the Lamb that died," ihey cry, 

" To be exalted thus :" 
" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 

" For He was slain for us." 

c 
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Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine : 
And blessings more than we can give 

Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

Let all creation join in one, 

To bless the holy Name 
Of Him that sits upon the throfne. 

And to adore the Lamb. 

IL 

Jesus Christ, Who came to save, Allehna. 

And Who triumph'd o*er the grave. Alleluia. 

Now salvation's work hath done. Alleluia. 

And to Heaven on high hath gone. Alleluia. 

He shall reign for evermore ; Alleluia. 

Saints in Heaven their God adore: Alleluia. 

Saints on earth His triumph sing. Alleluia. 

Glory be to Christ our King. Alleluia. 

Praise to Thee upon Thy throne, Alleluia. 

Thee shall every creature own: Alleluia. 

Everlasting glory be, Alleluia. 

Saviour of the world, to Thee. Alleluia. 

IIL (7s.) 

Hail the day, that saw Him rise, 
Glorious conqueror, to the skies : 
Christ, to man in mercy given, 
Enters now the highest Heaven. 
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Lo! the Heaven its Lord receives. 
Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; 
Though retaming to His throne. 
Still He calls mankind His own. 

Still for us He intercedes. 
Still His full atonement pleads; 
And in Heaven prepares a throne, 
Whither all His Saints shall come. 



IV. (7s.) 

God hath now gone up to Heaven, 
Jesus hath ascended high ; 

Gifts for mortal man are given, 
Captive is captivity. 

There the King of Glory waits, 
Angels chant the solemn lay ; 

Lift your heads, ye heavenly gates. 
Everlasting doors give way. 

Who is King of Glory, Who ? 

He Who all His foes o'ercame, 
And the power of hell overthrew ; 

Jesus is the Conqueror^s name. 

Lo! the King of Glory waits. 
Angels chant the solemn lay ; 

Lift your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Everlasting doors give way. 

c2 
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Who is King of Glory, Who? 

Lord of glorious power possessM ; 
King of Saints and Angels too, 

God of all for ever bless'd. 



V. (P. M.) 

Rejoice, the Lord is King ; 

Your God and King adore; 
Christians, give thanks and sing. 

Triumphant evermore. 

God hath gone up on high, 

The victory is won ; 
He lives no more to die. 

His work of love is done. 

He sits at God's right hand, 
Till all His foes shall yield ; 

And till, at His command, 
His servants shall be sealM. 

Praise ye the Christ the Lord, 

Let earth the Saviour own ; 
Angels with one accord, 

Adore Him on His throne. 

For the Sunday after Ascension Day, one or more of the ffymns 
for Ascension Day will serve. 
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WHIT SUNDAY. 

I. (C. M.) 

(At the ETening Service Dext before.) 

The Lord descended from above. 
And bow'd the Heaven most high i 

And underneath His feet He cast 
The darkness of the skj. 

On Cherub and on Cherubim 

Full royally He rode ; 
And, on the wings of mighty winds, 

Came flying all abroad. 

To Father,^ Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore,. 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore, 

n. (c. M.) 

O come, Thou all-creating Spirit, 

Descend on us in love. 
And fill the breasts, which 1 hou hast made. 

With favour from above. 

Thou, Who art call'd the Comforter, 

The gift of God on high, 
Anointing Spirit, Fount of life* 

The flame of charily. 
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Thou art in bounty seven-fold, 
Thou Right Hand of the Lord ; 

The Father^s promise, every voice 
Elating with Thy word. 

Through our dark minds infuse Tliy light. 
Our hearts with love make pure ; 

And with Thy virtue strengthen us. 
Our weakness to endure. 

Drive off afar our enemies ; 

Let peace with us abide ; 
And, that we may escape all hurt, 

Be Thou through life our guide. 

Grant that the Father, and the Son, 
Through Thee we may receive ; 

And that Thou dost proceed from both. 
Eternally believe. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

All praises be addressM ; 
And may the Son send down on us 

The Spirit ever blessM. 



in. (cm.) 

Upon this ever-blessed day 
The Holy Ghost came down. 

And iu a rushing mighty wind 
He made His presence known. 
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And where the twelve Apostles sat, 

A wondrous light He shed. 
And cloven tongues behold appear 

Upon each holy head. 

God gave the word, and now behold 

The preachers' company, 
A countless host, at whose approach 

Kings and their armies fly. 

Their sound shall go throughout the world, 

A rushing mighty wind. 
And every creature upon earth 

Thy wondrous presence find. 



IV. (c. M.) 

Spirit of Life, on this Thy day 

To Thee for help we come. 
To guide us on our narrow way. 

And lead us to oar home. 

We ask not, Lord, that heavenly flame. 

Nor tongues of various tone ; 
But seek Thy praises to proclaim, 

With fervour in our own. 

When tongues shall .cease, and power decay, 

And knowledge empty prove. 
Do Thou Thy faithful people stay, 

With joy, and peace, and love. 
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MONDAY IN WHITSUN WEEK. (7s.) 

Holy Ghost, send down from Heaven 

Rays of Thine Eternal Light ; 
Thou the gift the Lord hath given, 

Where Thou comest all is bright. 

Thou, who givest consolation, 
Thou, the contrite spirit's guest^ 

Guard and guide in all temptation, 
Calming souls with heavenly rest 

Light of Heaven^ we here implore Thee, 
Fill our inmost hearts with love ; 

And on us, who kneel before Thee, 
Shower Thy blessings from above. 



TUESDAY IN WHITSUN WEEK, (l.m.) 

Spirit of God, Whose sacred fire 

Wisdom, and power, and love conveys, 

Thy grace impart, our souls inspire 
With holy hope, and fervent praise. 

Thee we adore, Eternal One, 

Proceeding from the throne above. 

Both from the Father, and the Son ; 
O may we all Thy presence prove. 

And as Thou didst Thy light impart. 
And as a flame of fire come down. 

Pour Thy bright beams on every heart. 
And to the world Thy way make known« 
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TRINITY SUNDAY, 

I. (7s.) 

Meet and right it is to sing, 
Glory to our God and King ; 
Meet in every time and place 
To proclaim our Saviour's praise* 

Praises here to Thee we give, 
Gracious Lord, our thanks receive ; 
Holy Father, God on high, 
Thee we ever glorify. 

Jesus, everlasting Son, 
Unto Thee all praise be done, 
At Whose Name all people bow. 
Lord of life, for ever Thou. 

Holy Spirit, ever near,' 
Thou wilt calm our every fear ; 
Alleluia, praise to Thee, 
Ever Blessed Trinity. 

IL (c. M.) 

O God, we praise Thee, and confess 

That Thou the only Lord 
And Everlasting Father art. 

By Heaven and earth adorM. 

To Thee all Angels cry aloud. 
To Thee the powers on high. 

Both Cherubim and Seraphim, 
Continually do cry. 

c3 
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O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey, 
The world is with the glory filled 

Of Thy majestic ray- 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 



ni. (c. M.) 

With joy we celebrate the day, 
When Christians meet to own 

The Spirit and the Lamb, and God, 
That sitteth on the Throne. 

We praise the Everlasting One, 
We make our glorious boast 

In God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Ghost. 

Lord, keep us ever in this faith. 
That we Thy truth may bless. 

And fearless in the hour of death. 
The Triune God confess. 
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FOR THE ORDINARY SUNDAYS 
THROUGHOUT THE YEAR. 

I. (7s.) 

Children of our Heavenly King, 
As ye journey onwards, sing. 
Sing our holy Saviour's praise. 
Glorious in His works and ways. 

We are travelling home to God, 
In the way the Fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 

Shout, for we are surely blest, 
We with Christ on high shall rest, 
There our seat is now prepared, 
There our kingdom and reward. 

Taking up the Cross we go. 
Gladly leaving all below; 
Jesus Christ our Master be, 
And we still will follow Thee. 



II. (s. M.) 

Oh Saviour! Who didst come 
By water and by blood, 
Confessed on earth, ador'd in Heaven, 
Eternal Son of God. 
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Jesus, our Life and Hope, 
To eixiless years the same, 
We plead Thy gracious promises, 
And rest upon Thy name. 

By faith in Thee we lire, 
By faith in Thee we stand. 
Vanquish the world, and sin; and death. 
And reach the heavenly land. 

Q Lord ! increase our faith, 
With peace our spirits calm, 
Till to the Saints through Thee 'tis given 
Ta bear the victor's palm. 



in. (c. M.) 

The people that in darltness sat, 
Have seen a glorious light; 

And they behold the Dayspring daws. 
Who dwelt in shades of night.^ 

To hail Thy rising, Sun of life,, 
The gathering nations come, 

Joyous as when the reapers bear 
Their harvest treasures home. 

To us the promised Child is born,. 

To us the Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey. 

And all the Hosts of Heaven. 
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His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

For evermore ador'd ; 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 

The mighty God and Lord. 

IV. (7s.) 

Glory be to God on high, 
God, whose glory fills the sky ; 
Peace on earth, and man forgiven, 
Man, the well-belov'd of Heaven. 

Christ our Lord and God we own, 
Christ the Father's only Son,' 
Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 
Saviour of offending man. 

Bow thine ear in mercy, bow. 
Hear the world's Atonement Thou; 
Jesus, in Thy name we pray. 
Take our many sins away. 

Powerful Advocate with God, 
Justify us by Thy Blood ; 
Bow Thine ear in mercy, bow, 
Hear the world's Atonement Thou. 

V. (7s.) 

Holy Lord, to Thee we bow, 
Thou art Lord, and only Thou; 
Thou the blessed Virgin's Seed, 
Glory of Thy Church and Head. 
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Thee the Angels ceaseless singf 
Thee we praise, our Priest and King ; 
Worthy is Thy name of praise, 
Full of glory, full of grace. 

Thou hast the glad tidings brought. 
Of salvation by Thee wrought ; 
Wrought for all Thy Church, and we 
Worship in their company. 

Thee Thy Saints on earth adore, 
Thee the Lord for evermore, 
[n the comfort of Thy love, 
Till we join Thy Saints above. 



VI. (p. M.) 

Day of Judgment, day of wonders. 
Hark the trumpet^s awful sound. 

Louder than ten thousand thunders, 
Shakes the vast creation round ; 
And the summons 

Doth the sinner's heart confound. 

See the Judge, our nature wearing, 
Rob'd in Majesty divine : 

Ye who long for His appearing. 
Then shall in His glory shine; 
Gracious Saviour, 

Own me in that day for Thine. 
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TheD to all who have confessed, 
Lov'd and serv'd the Lord below. 

He will say, Come near, ye blessM, 
Take the kingdom I bestow ; 
You for ever 

Shall My love and glory know. 



VII. (L. M.) 

Lift up our hearts, O Lord, to Thee, 
And fill us with Thy heavenly love ; 

That wean'd from earth our souls may be, 
And set upon the things above. 

O grant us to be free from pride, 

And all the vanity of earth, 
To follow Thee, the Crucified, 

As children of a heavenly birth. 

Then if we are despised here, 

Or have not where to lay our head. 

We will await, in godly fear. 
The resurrection of the dead. 

For when Thy children cease to mourn. 
They find an everlasting rest, 

And by Thy holy Angels borne. 

Receive their lot on Abraham's breast. 
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VIII. (L. M.) 

O Saviour ! when temptations rise. 
When most we feel the bitter strife^ 

To Thee we will lift up our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the Christian life. 

To do Thy heavenly Father's will 

Was Thine employment and delight ; 

Humility and holy zeal 

Shone in Thy life divinely bright- 

But O, how sadly weak we are, 
How frail, how apt to turn aside ; 

Lord, we depend upon Thy care. 
And ask Thy Spirit for our guide. 

Thy bless'd example may we trace. 
To teach us what we ought to be : 

Make us, by Thy transforming grace, 
Jesus, our Saviour, more like Thee. 

IX. (S. M.) 

Awake, and sing the song. 
Of Moses and the Lamb : 
Wake every heart and every tongue. 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

Sing on that heavenly way, 
Which saints of old have trod ; 
Sing on, rejoicing eveiy day. 
In Christ the Incarnate God. 
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SooD ye shall bear Him say, 
Ye blessed children come ; 
Soon will He call you hence away^ 
And take His wanderers home. 

X. (7».) 

JesuSy refuge of my soul* 

To Thy shelt'ring Cross I fly, 

While the threatening billows roll. 
While the tempest still is high. 

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past. 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my soul at last. 

Other refuge I have none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; , 
Leave, O leave me not alone. 

Still suppoit and comfort me. 

All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
All my help from Thee I bring. 

Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 

XI. (p. M.) 

Light of those, whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death, 

Come, and Thy bright beams revealing. 
Scatter all the clouds beneath. 
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Come, aud manifest Thy favour, 

God of our redeemed race, 
Come to us, exalted Saviour, 

And in us reveal Thy grace. 

By Thine all-restoring merit. 
Every burden'd soul release ; 

By the influence of Thy Spirit 
Guide us into perfect peace. 

XII. (p. M.) 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing. 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 

Let us each, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace : 
O refresh us, 

Travelling through this wilderness. 

Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For the Gospel's joyful sound; 

May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound : 
May Thy presence 

With us evermore be found I 

So whene'er the signal's given, 
Us from earth to call away, 

Borne on Angels' wings to Heavent 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever 

Reign with Christ in endless day^ 
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XIII. (P.M.) 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 

With the Holy Spirit's favour, 
Rest upon us from above ; 

That we may abide in union 
With each other and the Lord, 

And possess in sweet communion 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 

XIV. 

My God, Thy service well demands 

The remnant of my days ; 
Why was this fleeting breath renew'd. 

But to renew Thy praise. 

Into Thy hands, my Saviour God, 

1 did my soul resign. 
In film dependence on that truth. 

Which made salvation mine. 

Back from the borders of the grave 

At Thy command I come, 
Nor would I urge a speedier flight 

To my etemsJ home. 

Where thou determin'st my abode» 

There would I choose to be, 
For in Thy presence death is life> 

And earth is heaven with Thee^ 
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XV. (L. M.) 

HosanDa to the living Lord ! 
Hosanna to th* Incarnate Word ! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let heaven and earth Hosanna sing. 

Hosanna, Lord ! Thine angels cry ; 
Hosanna, Lord ! Thy saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around, 
The dead and living swell the sound. 

So in that last and dreadful day, 
When heaven and earth shall melt away. 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain. 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

XVL (8—7.) 

Lamb of God, we fall before Thee, 
Humbly trusting in Thy Cross, 
That alone be all our glory. 
All things else we count but loss. 

Thee we own a perfect Saviour, 
Only Source of all thaf s good ; 
Every grace and every favour 
Comes to us through Jesus* Blood. 

Hail, Who gives us true repentance. 
By His Spirit sent from heaven ; 
Let us hear Thy mercy's sentence^ 
^^ Son, thy sins are all forgiven." 
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Every grace and every favour. 
Great or good, whatever we call. 
Have we only in the Saviour, 
Jesus Christ is all in all. 



XVII. (p.m.) 

Great God! what do I see and hear? 

The end of things created : 
The Judge of all men doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated : 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead, which they contained before : 

Prepare my soul to meet Him ! 

The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
At the last trumpet's sounding; 

Caught up to meet Him in the skies. 
With joy their Lord surrounding : 

No gloomy fears their souls dismay. 

His presence sheds eternal day . 
On those prepared to meet Him. 

Great God ! what do I see and hear ? 

The end of things created : 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated : 
The trumpet sounds, the graves restore 
The dead, which they coutain'd before : 

Prepare my soul to meet Him ! 
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XVIII. (p. M.) 

Praise the Lord, ye heav'ns adore Him ; 

Praise Him, angels in the height ; 
Sun and moon, rejoice before Him; 

Praise Him, all ye stars and light. 

Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken, 
Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 

Laws, which never shall be broken, 
For their guidance He hath made* 

Praise the Lord, for He is glorious, 
Never shall His promise fail ; 

God hath made His saints victorious. 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

Praise the God of our salvation, 

Hosts on high His power proclaim ; 

Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify His Name ! 

XIX. (l. m.) 

The Cross, the Cross, O that^s my gain. 
Because on that the Lamb was slain ^ 
'Twas there the Prince of glory died, 
'Twas there my Lord was crucified. 

Oh ! I would trust Thee all my way. 
And bless Thy love from day to day ; 
Give Thee my wandering sinful heart, 
And with Thee never never part. 
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Oh ! I would seek Thee in distress. 
Take Thee for strength and righteousness ; 
Love Thee above all earthly joy, 
And find Thy praise my best employ. 

XX. (s. M.) 

To God the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the Saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

'Tis His Almighty love. 
His counsel and His care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 

Till all His chosen seed 
Shall meet around the 11) rone. 
Shall bless the guidance of His grace, 
And make His wonders known. 

To our Redeemer God 
Wisdom and power belong ; 
To Him shall Saints and Angels raise 
An everlasting song. 

XXI. (C. M.) 

Father, whatever of earthly bliss 

Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace, 

Let this petition rise. 
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Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From every munnur free : 
The blessings of Thy grace impart, 

And make me live to Thee. 

Let the firm hope that Thou art mine,. 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 

And crown my journey *s end. 

XXII. (c. M.) 

O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come. 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 

Under the shadow of Thy Throne, 
Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 

Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 

Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth receivM her frame. 

From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

O God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come. 

Be Thou our guide, while life shall last. 
And our eternal home. 
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XXIIL (C. M.) 

The Saints on earth, and those above, 

But one communion make ; 
Joined to their Lord in bonds of love, 

All of His grace partake. 

One family, we dwell in Him, 

One Church above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 

The narrow stream, of death. 

One army of the living God, 

To His commands we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossM the flood, 

And part are crossing now. 

Lord Jesus ! be our constant guide ; 

Then, when the word is given. 
Bid Jordan's narrow stream divide. 

And we shall pass to Heaven. 

XXIV. (p. M.) 

Glorious things of thee are spoken, 

Sion, city of our God ; 
He, whose word can ne'er be broken. 

Chose thee for His own abode. 

On the Bock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose ; 

With Salvation's walls surrounded. 
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

D 
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Sec ibe streams of living waters 
SpriDging from eternaJ lo\'e, 

Well supply ihy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove. 

Fading is all tbis world's pleasure. 
All is empty pomp and show ; 

Holy joy and lasting treasure 
None but Sion's children know. 



XXV. (l. m.) 

Come, Holy Spirit, to each heart, 
The fulness of Thy grace impart ; 
Be Thou our Guardian and our Guide, 
0''er every thought and step preside. 

The light of truth to us display, 

And make ns know and love Thy way ; 

Plant holy fear in everv heart, 

That we from Thee may ne'er depart. 

Lead us to holiness, the road 
That we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let us fiom His guidance stray. 

Lead us to God, our only rest. 
To be with Him for ever blest: 
Lead us to Heaven, that we may share 
The fulness of Thy glory there. 
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XXVI. (c. M.) 

Corae, Holy Ghost, eternal God, 

Proceeding from above ; 
Both from the Father and the Son, 

The God of peace and love. 

• 

Visit our minds, into our hearts 

Thy heavenly grace inspire ; 
That truth and godliness we may 

Pursue with full desire. 

Thou art the very Comforter, 

In grief, and all distress, 
The heavenly gift of God most high ; 

No tongue can it express. 

According to Thy promise. Lord, 

Pour out abundant grace ; 
That through thy help God^s praises may 

Resound in every place. 

XXVII. (l. M.) 

From all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's Name be sung, 
Through ev'ry land, by evVy tongue. 

Eternal are Thy mercies. Lord ! 
Eternal truth attends Thy Word ; 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



M HTMNS. 

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him> all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, je heav'nly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy 6host» 

xxvni. (l. m.) 

We've no abiding city here, 
Sad truth were this to be our home ; 
But let this thought our spirit cheer. 
We seek a city yet to come. 

WeVe no abiding city here. 
Then let us live as strangers do ; 
Let not the world our rest appear. 
But let us haste from all below. 

We've no abiding city here. 
We seek a city out of sight ; 
Sion its name, the Lord is there. 
It shines with everlasting light* 

Oh ! blest abode of peace and love. 
Where wanderers, freed from toil, are blest; 
Oh ! had we wings as of a dove. 
We'd fly to Thee, and be at rest. 

XXIX. (78.) 

Oft in sorrow, oft in woe, 
Onward Christians onward go ; 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife. 
Strengthened with the Bread of Life. 



HYMNS. 65 

Onward Christians, onward go, 
Join the war and face the foe ; 
Will ye flee in danger's hour ? 
Know ye not your Saviour's power ? 

Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede, 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

Onward then in battle move. 
More than conauerors ye shall prove ; 
Though oppos'd by many a foe. 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 



XXX. (c. M.) 

Thou art the Way — to Thee alone 
From sin and death we flee ; 

And he, who would the Father seek. 
Must seek him. Lord, in Thee. 

Thou art the Truth— Thy Word alone 

Tnie wisdom can impart; 
Thou only canst instruct the mind. 

And purify the heart. 



Thou art the Life — the empty tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 

And those who put their trust in Thee, 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 
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Thou art the Way, the Truth, the LiC 

Grant us to know that Way, 
That Truth to keep, tbat Life to win. 

Which lead to endless day. 

XXXI. (7s.) 

Blessed are the sons of God, 

They are bought with Christ*s own Blood ; 

They are ransouiM from the grave, 

Life eternal they shall have. 

All their sins are wash'd away, 
They shall stand in God's great day ; 
With them number'd may we be 
Here and in eternity. 

They produce the fruits of grace 
In the works of righteousness ; 
They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of a heavenly birth. 

One with God, with Jesus one, 
Glory is in them begun ; 
With them numbered may we be 
Here and in eternity. 

XXXIL (p. M.) 

Ye servants of God, 
Your Master proclaim. 
And publish abroad 
His wonderful Name, 
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The Name all victorious 
Of Jesus extol, 
His kingdom is glorious, 
And rules over all. 

God ruleth on high. 
Almighty to save. 
And slill He is nigh, 
His presence we have: 
The great congregation 
His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 
To Jesus our King. 

Salvation to God, 
Who sits on the throne. 
Let all cry aloud. 
And honour the Son ; 
The praises of Jesus 
All angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces. 
And worship the Lamb. 

Then let us adore. 
And give Him His right, 
All glory, and power, 
And wisdom, and might; 
All honour and blessing. 
With Angels above. 
And thanks never ceasing. 
And infinite love, 
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XXXIIL (CM.) 

O help as, Lordy in this oar needy 

Thy heavenly suecoar give ; 
Help as in thought, in word, in deed. 

Through every hour to live. 

* 

Thy strength and eomfort, Lord, impart. 

When gloomy doubt prevails^ 
When fear and sorrow wound the heart. 

And trembling nature fails. 

Help us with humble faith to pray. 

With holy joy to praise. 
And, walking in Thy perfect way. 

To serve Thee all our days. 

In all temptations, Lord, be nigh, 

To Whom for help we flee ; 
And O support us when we die, 

And take our souls to Thee. 

XXXIV. (s. M.) 

Soldiers of Christ arise. 
And put your armour on. 
Strong in the strength which God supplies. 
Through His eternal Son. 

Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in His mighty power. 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts, 
Ts more than conqueror. 
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From strength to strength go on, 
Arise ye, watch and pray, 
Thus shall ye tread temptation down, 
And win the well-fought day. 

That having all things done. 
And all your conflicts past, 
You may o'ercome in Christ alone, 
And stand entire at last. 



FROM THE PSALMS. 

PSALM VIII. N. V. {c. M.) 

O Thou, to Whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame. 
Through all the world how great art Thou, 

How glorious is Thy Name ! 

In Heaven Thy wondrous acts are sung. 

Nor fully reckon'd there ; 
And yet Thou mak'st the infant tongue 

Thy boundless praise declare. 

The Heaven, Thy beauteous work on high. 

Employs my wond'ring sight. 
The moon that nightly rules the sky. 

With stars of feebler light. 

O Thou, to Whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame. 
Through all the world how great art Thou, 

How glorious is Thy Name ! 
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PSALM IX. N. V. (c. M.) 

To celebrate Thy praise, O Lord» 

I will my heart prepare ; 
To all the listening world Thy works, 

Thy wondrous works, declare. 

The thoughts of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasure bring ; 
Whilst to Thy Name, O Thou Most High, 

Triumphant praise I sing. 

All those who have Thy goodness provM, 

Will in Thy truth confide. 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 

That on His help relied. 

Sing praises therefore to the Lord, 

From Sion His abode ; 
Proclaim His deeds, till all the world 

Confess no other God. 



PSALM XHL N. V. (c. m.) 

How long wilt Thou forget me, Lord ? 

Must 1 for ever mourn ? 
How long wilt Thou withdraw from me, 

O never to return ? 

O hear, and to my longing eyes 

Restore Thy wonted light, 
Or I shall sink with those that sleep 

In everlasting night. 
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Then shall my song, with praise inspirM, 

To Thee my God ascend, 
Who to Thy servant in distress 

Such bounty didst extend. 

PSALM XVlir. N. V. (L. M.) 

No change of times shall ever shock 
My firm affection, Lord, to Thee, 

For Thou hast ever been my Rock, 
A fortress and defence to me. 

To Heaven I made my mournful prayer, 
To God address'd my humble moan, 

Who graciously inclined His ear. 
And heard me from His lofty throne. 

Let the eternal Lord be prais'di 

The Rock, on whose defence I rest ; 

O'er highest Heavens His name be raisM^ 
Who me with His salvation blest. 

Therefore to celebrate His fame. 

My grateful voice to Heaven I'll raise ; 

And nations, strangers to His name, 
Shall thus be taught to sing His praise. 

PSALM XEX. N. V. (cm.) 

The Heav'os declare Thy glory. Lord, 

Which that alone can fill. 
The firmament and stars express 

Their great Creator's will. 
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The dawn of each returning day, 
Fresh beams of knowledge brings. 

And from the dark returns of night 
Divine instruction springs. 

Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 

Dominion have o'er me : 
That, by Thy grace preserv'd, I may 

The great transgression fiee. 

So shall my prayer and praises be 
With Thy acceptance blest, 

And I, secure on Thy defence, 
My Strength and Saviour rest. 



PSALM XXIII. N. V. (c. M.) 

The Lord Himself, the mighty Lord, 
Vouchsafes to be my Guide : 

The Shepherd, by whose constant care 
My wants are all supplied. 

He does my wandering soul reclaim. 
And, to His endless praise. 

Instruct with humble zeal to walk 
In His most righteous ways. 

I pass the gloomy vale of death, 

From fear and danger free. 
For there His aiding rod and staff 

Defend and comfort me. 
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Since God docs thas His wondrous love 

Through all my life extend, 
That life to Him I will devote, 

And in His temple spend. 

PSALM XXXIII. N. V. (a m.) 

Let all the saints to God with joy 

Their cheerful voices raise, 
For well the righteous it becomes 

To sing glad songs of praise. 

Whatever the mighty Lord decrees, 

Shall stand for ever sure, 
The settled purpose of His heart 

To ages shall endure. 

Our soul on God with patience waits, 

Our help and shield is He ; 
Then, Lord, let still our hearts rejoice> 

Because we trust in Thee. 

The riches of Thy mercy, Lord, 

Do Thou to us extend ; 
Since we, for aU we want or wish, 

On Thee alone depend. 

PSALM XXXIV. N.V. (cm.) 

Through all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 

E 
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Of His deliF'rance I will boast, 

Till all that are distrest. 
From my example comfort take, 

And calm their griefs to rest. 

O magnify the Lord with me. 
With me exalt His Name ; 

When in distress to Him I caird. 
He to my rescue came. 

O make but trial of His love, 

Experience will decide, 
How bless'd are they, and only they, 

Who in His truth confide. 

Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 

Make you His service your delight. 
Your wants shall be His care. 



PSALM LXH. N.V. (l.m.) 

My soul for help on God relies. 

From Him alone my safety flows ; 

My Rock, my Health, that strength supplies. 

To bear the shock of all my foes. 

In Him, ye people, always trust, 
Before His Throne pour out your hearts ; 
For God, the merciful and just. 
His timely aid to us imparts. 
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Then thou, my soul, on God rely, 

On Him alone thy trust repose : 

My Rock and Health will strength supply, 

To bear the shock of all my foes. 

PSALM LXIV. N.V. (cm.) 

Lord, hear the voice of my complaint, 

To my request give ear ; 
Preserve my life from cruel foes, 

And free my soul from fear. 

O hide me with Thy tenderest care 

In some secure retreat. 
From sinners that against me rise. 

And all their plots defeat. 

The world shall then God^s power confess, 

And nations trembling stand. 
Convinced that 'tis the mighty work 

Of His avenging hand« 

Whilst righteous men, whom God secures, 

In Him shall gladly trust ; 
And all the listening earth shall hear 

Loud triumphs of the just. 

PSALM LXV. N.V. (l. m.) 

O Thou, Who to my humble prayV 
Didst always bend Thy listening ear. 
To Thee shall all mankind repair, 
And at Thy gracious Throne appear. 

E 2 
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Our sms, though numberless, in vain 
To stop Thy flowing mercy try ; 
Whilst Thou o'erlook'st the guilty stain. 
And washest out the crimson dye. 

By wondrous acts, O God most just, 
Have we Thy gracious answer found ; 
In Thee remotest nations trust, 
And those whom stormy waves surrounds 



PSALM LXVl. N. V. (c. m*) 

Let all the lands, with shouts of joy, 

To God their voices raise ; 
Sing psalms in honour of His Name, 

And spread His glorious praise. 

And let them say. How dreadful. Lord, 

In all Thy works art Thou ! 
To Thy great pow'r Thy stubborn foes 

Shall all be forc'd to bow. 

Through all the earth the nations round 
Shall Thee their God confess ; 

And with glad hymns their awful dread 
Of Thy great Name express. 

He by His power for ever rules ; 

His eyes the world survey ; 
Let no presumptuous man rebel 

Against His sovereign sway. 
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O all ye nations, bless our God, 

And loudly speak His praise, 
Who keeps our souls alive, and still 

Confirms our stedfast ways. 



PSALM LXVII. N.V. (s.m.) 

To bless Thy chosen race, 
In mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of Thy Face 
On all Thy saints to shine. 

That so Thy wondrous ways 
May through the world be known. 
Whilst distant lands their tribute pay, 
And Thy salvation own. 

liCt diflfring nations join 
To celebrate Thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise Thy glorious Name. 

O let them shout and sing 
With joy and holy mirth, 
For Thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 

Let differing nations join 
To celebrate Thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise Thy glorious Name. 
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PSALM LXXX. N. V. (l. m.) 

Do Thou convert us, Lord, do Thou 
The glory of Thy face display ; 
And all the ills we suffer now. 
Like scattered clouds, shall pass away. 

Thou brought'st a vine from Egypt^s land, 
And, casting out the heathen race. 
Didst plant it with Thine own Right Hand, 
And firmly fix it in their place. 

To Thee, O God of Hosts, we pray ; 
Thy wonted goodness. Lord,* renew; 
From Heav'n, Thy Throne, this vine survey, 
And her sad state with pity view. 

Do Thou convert us. Lord, do Thou 
The glory of Thy face display ; 
And all the ills we suffer now, 
Like scatter^ clouds, shall pass away. 



PSALM LXXXIV. N.V. (c. m.) 

O God of Hosts, the mighty Lord, 

How lovely is the place 
Where Thou, enthroned in glory, shew'st 

The brightness of Thy Face! 

O Lord of Hosts, my King and God, 

How highly blest are they. 
Who in Thy temple always dwell, 

And there Thy praise display. 
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For God, Who is our Sun and Shield, 

Will grace and glory give; 
And no good thing will He withhold 

From them that justly live. 

Thou God, Whom heavenly hosts obey, 

How highly blest is he. 
Whose hope and trust, securely plac'd, 

Is still reposed on Thee? 



PSALM XC. N. V. (c. M.) 

O Lord, the Saviour and defence 

Of us. Thy chosen race. 
From age to age Thou still hast been 

Our sure abiding place. 

Before Thou brought'st the mountains forth, 
Or th* earth and world didst frame. 

Thou always wert the mighty God, 
And ever art the same. 

Thou tumest man, O Lord, to dust. 

Of which he first was made ; 
And when Thou speak'st the word, Return, 

TL'is instantly obey'd. 

For in Thy sight a thousand years 

Are like a day that's past, 
Or like a watch in dead of night, ' 

Whose hours unminded waste. 
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O teach us. Lord, tb' unceitain time 

Of our short days to niiod, 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 

May ever be inclined. 

PSALM XCIIL N. V. (l. m.) 

With glory clad, with strength arraj'd, 
The Lord that o'er all nature reigns, 
The world's foundations strongly laid. 
And the vast fabric still sustains. 

How surely stablishM is Thy throne, 
Which shall no change or period see; 
For Thou, O Lord, and Thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 

The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss the troubled waves on high ; 
But God above can still their noise. 
And make the angry sea comply. 

Thy promise. Lord, is ever sure ; 

And they that in Thy house would dwell. 

Their high salvatiou to secure. 

Must still in holiness excel. 

PSALM C. O. V. (l. m.) 

All people that on earth do duelJ, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice; 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
riome ye before Him and rejoice. 
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The Lord ye know is God indeed, 
Without our aid He did us make; 
We are His flock, He doth us feed. 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 

O enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why ? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 



PSALM CV. N. V. (c. M.) 

O render thanks, and bless the Lord; 

Invoke His sacred Name; 
Acquaint the nations with His deeds, 

His matchless deeds proclaim. 

Rejoice in His Almighty Name, 

Alone to be ador'd ; 
And let their heart o'erflow with joy 

That humbly seek the Lord. 

Seek ye the Lord, His saving strength 

Devoutly still implore ; 
And, where He's ever present, seek 

His face for evermore. 
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The wonders that His bauds have wrought 

Keep thankfully in mind ; 
The righteous statutes of His mouth, 

And laws to us assigned. 

PSALM OVI. N. V. (l.m.) 

O render thanks to God above, 
The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 

Who can His mighty deeds express? 
Not only vast but numberless : 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford; 
When Thou return'st to set them free, 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

Let Israel's God be ever bless'd, 
His Name eternally confess'd: 
Let all His Saints, with one accord, 
Sing Alleluia, Praise the Lord. 

PSALM CVHL N. V. (cm.) 

O God, my heart is fully bent 

To magnify Thy Name : 
My tongue with cheerflil songs of praise 

Shall celebrate Thy fame. 
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Because Thy mercy's boundless height 
The highest heav'n transcends, 

And far beyond the lofty clouds 
Thy faithful truth extends. 

Be Thou, O God, exalted high 

Above the starry frame ; 
And let the world with one consent 

Confess Thy glorious Name. 

That all Thy chosen people Thee 

Their Saviour may declare : 
Let Thy Right Hand protect me still, 

And answer Thou my prayer. 

PSALM CXVIL N. V. (c. m.) 

With cheerful notes let all the earth 

To heav'n their voices raise : 
Let all, inspir'd with godly mirth, 

Sing solemn hymns of praise. 

God's tender mercy knows no bound, 

His truth shall ne'er decay : 
Then let the willing nations round 

Their grateful tribute pay. 

PSALM CXIX. N. V. Part I. (c. m.) 

How blest are they, who always keep 

The pure and perfect way ; 
Who never from the sacred paths 

Of God's commandments stray. 
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How blessed, who to His righteous laws 

Have still obedient been, 
And hare with fervent hamble zeal 

His favour sought to win. 

Thou strictly has enjoin'd us, Lord, 
To learn Thy sacred Will ; 

And all our diligence employ 
Thy statutes to fulfil. 

O then that Thy most holy Will 
Might o'er my ways preside ; 

And I the course of all my life 
By Thy direction guide. 



PSALM XIX. N. V. Part IIL (c. m.) 

Be gracious to Thy servant, Lord, 

Do Thou my life defend. 
That I, according to Thy word, 

My future time may spend. 

Though like a stranger in the land, 

From place to place I stray. 
Thy righteous judgments from my sight 

Remove Thou not away. 

For Thy commands have always been 

My comfort and delight ; 
By them I learn, with prudent care. 

To guide my steps aright. 
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PSALM CXXI. N. V. (c. m.) 

To Sion's bill I lift my eyes, 

From thence expecting aid, 
From Sion's bill, and Sion's God, 

Who heav'n and earth has made. 

Shelter'd beneath th' Almighty's wings, 

I shall securely rest. 
Where neither sun nor moon shall me 

By day or night molest. 

At home, abroad, in peace, or war, 

My God shall me defend. 
Conduct me through life's pilgrimage 

Safe to my journey's end. 

PSALM CXXXV. N. V. (c. m.) 

O praise the Lord with one consent, 

And magnify His Name ; 
Let all the servants of the Lord 

His worthy praise proclaim. 

Praise Him all ye that in His house 

Attend with constant care ; 
With those that to His outmost courts 

With humble zeal repair. 

Let all with thanks His wondrous works 

In Sion's courts proclaim ; 
Let them in Salem, where He dwells, 

Exalt His holy Name. 
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PSALM CXXXVI. N,V. (p.m.) 

To God, the mighty Lord, 
Your joyful thanks repeat; 
To Him due praise afford, 
As good as He is great. 

For God does prove 
Our constant Friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 

To Him Whose wondrous pow*r 
All other gods obey, 
Whom earthly kings adore, 
This grateful homage pay. 

For God, &c. 

By His Almighty hand 
Amazing works were wrought ; 
The heavens by His command 
Were to perfection brought. 

For God, &c. 

Through Heav'n He did display 
His numerous hosts of light ; 
The sun to rule the day, 
The moon and stars by night. 

For God, &c. 
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He does the food supply 
On which all creatures live : 
To God, Who reigns on high, 
Elemal praises give. 

For God will prove 
Our constant Friend ; 
His boundless love 
Shall never end. 



PSALM CXIAV. N. V. (p. m.) 

O praise ye the Lord, 

Prepare your glad voice. 
His praise in the great 

Assembly lo sing : 
In our great Creator 

Let Israel rejoice ; 
And children of Sion 

Be glad in their King. 

With glory adorn'd, 

His people shall sing 
To God, Who their beds 

With safety does shield ; 
Their mouths fill'd with praises 

Of Him their great King ; 
Whilst a two-edged sword 

Their right hand shall wield. 

Just vengeance to take 
For injuries past ; 
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To punish those lands 

For ruin design'd ; 
With chains, as their captives, 

To lie their kings fast, 
With fetters of iron 

Their nobles to bind. 

Thus shall they make good, 

When them they destroy, 
The dreadful decree, 

Which God does proclaim : 
Such honour and triumph 

His saints shall enjoy ; 
O therefore for ever 

Exalt His great Name. 



FOR THE HOLYDAYS. 



ST. ANDREW'S DAY. 

(^ November 30.) 

1. (p. M.) 
(At the Evening Service next before.) 

Father, now that light is gone, 
Ere again we lay us down, 

Here our Evening Prayer we say ; 
Yet ere long the twilight dawning, 
Heralds in the glorious morning. 

Of the hallow'd festal day. 

Mighty Father, ever bless'd, 
Give us now refreshing rest; 

Turn our darkness into light : 
Guard us from all fears and dangers; 
To our habitation strangers 

Be the perils of the night. 

Now to Thee ourselves confiding, 
In Thy tender care abiding, 

Down to take our rest we'll lie : 
May we sleep at last, despising 
Fears of death, till o'er us rising 

Conies the Day spring from on high. 
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Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Thou to Whom the heav'nly host 

Holy adoration pay, 
When we wake, to us be near, 
Granting us, in love and fear, 

To rejoice on this Thy day. 

Note. This Hymn will serve for the Eveniog Service next before 
aoy Holyday which hath a Vigil or Eve, for which there is 
not a Hymn specially provided. 



n. (l. m.) 

We praise Thy Name, O Lord most high, 
Redeemer of our souls from death, 

And all Thy mercies magnify, 

In making known Thy saving faith. 

Thou didst the humble fishers call, 
Beside the shores of Galilee ; 

At Thy command they gave up all, 
And left their nets to follow Thee. 

O happy choice ! for earthly toil 
To rescue souls from death and sin ; 

For treasures that may rust and spoil, 
The crown of heav'nly rest to win. 

May we with humble zeal obey. 

As at Thy word Saint Andrew came ; 

The world's allurements cast away, 
And bear in truth the Christian name. 
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SAINT THOMAS THE APOSTLE. (7s.) 

• (December 21.) 

Holy Saviour! Thee we pray, 
Grant us from our sin relief; 

Put our doubts and fears away ; 
Help, O help our unbelief. 

As Thou didst appear of old. 
When Apostles' faith was weak, 

Calling Thomas to behold 

Signs that he had dar'd to seek : 

So to us Thyself make known, 
Till Thy secret truths we see. 

While we all Thy Godhead own 
In as fearless words as he. 

Evermore our faith increase. 
Evermore Thy grace afford ; 

Speak unto our spirits peace, 
Jesus Christ, our God and Lord. 



THE CONVERSION OF ST. PAUL. (l.m.) 

(January 25.) 

Pour out Thy Spirit, gracious Lord, 
That all who err Thy truth may see ; 

Send out Thy light, and speak the word, 
To win all wand'ring souls to Thee. 
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As once of old, when on his waj 

To scatter those whom Thou didst love. 

Thou didst the persecutor stay, 

And call him from Thy throne above. 

As Paul a glorious saint was made. 
Who was before Thy bitter foe ; 

So now dispel the darkening shade, 
And to the world Thy glory shew. 

That all may see Thy heav'nly light, 

And Thy bright beams the earth may fill. 

While sinners tremble at the sight. 
And rise to do Thy holy Will. 

THE PRESENTATION of CHRIST in THE TEMPLE, 

COMMONLY CAIiLEO, 

THE PURIFICATION OF SAINT MARY THE VIRGIN. 

(p.m.) February S. 

To His temple now behold Him, 
Comes the long-expected Lord ; 

Ancient prophets had foretold Him, 
God has now fulfilled His word. 

Now to praise Him, His redeem'd 

Shall break forth with one accord. - 

In the arms of Her who bore Him, 
Virgin pure, behold Him lie, 

While His aged Saints adore Him, 
Ere in perfect faith they die. 

Alleluia, Alleluia, 

^Tis the incarnate God most high* 
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Jesus, by Thy presentation, 

Thou Who wast from sin secure, 

Make us see our great salvation, 
And our hearts by grace assure ; 

O present us, in Thy glory, 

To Thy Father clean and pure. 



ST. MATTHIAS' DAY. (p. m.) 

(February 24.) 

When Thy people sought to slay Thee, 
This was added to Thy woes. 

An Apostle did betray Thee 
To the malice of Thy foes. 

Thus Thy sacred Twelve was broken, 

One is fallen, and is dead; 
Yet by God''s declared token, 

Stands a witness in his stead. 

Saint Matthias, O how glorious 
Must bis heavenly lot have been, 

Forth to carry truth victorious, 
Witness of what he had seen. 

Witness of Thy resurrection, 

In our daily life we'll bear, 
Till with Saints of Thine election 

We Thy victory shall share. 



94 HYMNft. 



THE ANNUNCIATION OF THE BLESSED 
VIRGIN MARY. (p. m.) 

(March 26.) 

O praise ye the Lord, 

All ye nations rejoice, 
Pour forth adoration 

On this blessed morn ; 
An Angel to Mary 

Hath raised his voice, 
Declaring salvation, 

For Christ shall be born. 

The Lord hath fulfilFd 

His wonderful sign. 
The sign He declared 

Of old should be done ; 
A Virgin conceiving 

By power divine. 
Shall bear, as the Saviour, 

Of Israel, a Son. 

llien raise the glad voice, 

O ye nations and lands, 
Pour forth adoration, 

Ye kindreds of earth ; 
Let the mountains rejoice. 

And the floods clap their hands, 
And God's g^eat creation 

Sing praise at His birth. 
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SAINT MARK'S DAY. (p. m.) 

(April 25.) 

Forth went the Gospel sound. 
And through the nations spread. 

Creating peace, and joy, and hope. 
And quickening the dead. 

All glory, Lord, to Thee, 

Who didst Thy truth make known ; 
And causM Thy bless'd Evangelists 

To send the tidings on. 

From age to age their light 

Shines onward through the dark ; 

Thus we this day do bless Thee for 
The Evangelist Saint Mark. 

For Thou through him didst send 

To us the Gospel sound; 
O may we hear it to the end, 

And with Saint Mark be found. 



ST. PHILIP AND ST. JAMES'S DAY. (c. m.) 

(May 1.) 

We offer. Lord, our thanks tO'-day, 

For two of those whose names 
Are written in the book of life. 

Saint Philip and Saint James. 
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Saint Philip, wbo» among ibe firi^, 

Receiv'd Thy gracious call; 
Among the first of those who dar'd 

For Thee to give up all. 

Saint James, who, when Thy Holy Church 

Resisted unto blood. 
Amidst that small and faithful band, 

The foremost pastor stood. 

Grant us by their examples, Lord, 

To dare this earthly strife, 
Grant us with them to follow Thee, 

The Way, the Truth, the life. 



ST. BARNABAS THE APOSTLE, (p. M.) 

(Jone 11.) 

Spirit, be with us abiding. 

While we seek the heav'nly road ; 

And in ways where Thou art guiding. 
Like Saint Barnabas have trod. 

And converted, 

Dare to give up all for God. 

He, the Son of consolation, 
Felt Thy secret power within, 

Found the hope of his salvation 
Cleanse his inmost soul from sin. 

And was striving. 

Immortality to win. 
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Then the light, as Christ foretold it, 
Of the SaiDts in him did shine, 

For possessing land, he sold it, 
And the price, O Lord, was Thine. 

Holy Spirit, 

Fill our hearts with grace divine. 



ST. JOHN BAPTIST'S DAY. (p. m.) 

(Jane 24.) 

O come ye, hail the happy mom 

Of this most joyful day, 
Because the Messenger is bom. 

Who shall prepare the way. 

The way of Him, Who comes to save 

His people from their sin. 
And grant His servants o^er the grave 

The victory to win. 

The way of Him, Who comes to bless, 

And guide us with His care, 
And clothe His saints with righteousness, 

Thou shalt, O child, prepare. 

For thou shalt go before the face 
Of Christ, the Lord most high, 

To give the knowledge of His grace. 
And in the desert cry. 

F 
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Lord, help us from Thy word to hear 

John Baptist's warning voice) 
That when Thy Glory shall appear, 

We may with him rejoice. 

SAINT PETER'S DAY. (l. m.) 

(June 29.) 

What man shall be a chosen rock, 

On which shall stand the Church of God? 

What man shall feed the chosen flock, 
Redeemed by a Saviour's Blood ? 

He who the Saviour dares to own. 
As God of God, and Light of light, 

Who dares to rest his hope alone 
On Jesus' everlasting might. 

St. Peter thus was charg'd of old, 
Because he did his faith confess ; 

Lord, thine afl9icted Church behold, 

And clothe thy Priests with righteousness. 

O grant that all whom Thou dost send, 
Aloud the Gospel may proclaim, 

Till every knee to Thee shall bend, 
And every tongue confess Thy Name. 

SAINT JAMES THE APOSTLE. (7s.) 

(July 25.) 

Holy Saviour who of Thine, 

In Thy heavenly light shall shine? 
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Which of all shall nearest be, 
In Thy glory, Lord, to Thee? 

Those who dared to drink below 
Of their Master's cup of woe ; 
Those who were of men despisM, 
With His baptism, baptised. 

Like Saint James, who by the sword 
Went unto his high reward ; 
Like Saint James, who joyful died, 
Servant of the Crucified. 

Grant us, Lord, to follow Thee, 
That when all Thy glory see. 
We may then be found Thine own. 
And exalted near Thy Throne. 

SAINT BARTHOLOMEW THE APOSTLE. 

(l. m.) August 24. 

Lord, at whose word Thy Gospel light 
The Apostles spread o'er heathen night, 
O still to us that light impart. 
To guide our steps and cheer our heart. 

Lord, at whose word the power was given 
To bind and loose in earth and heaven. 
Our chains unbind, our sin remove. 
And HA; our souls to things above. 

Lord, in whose might they spake the word, 
Which cured disease, and health restored, 
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To US its healing power prolong. 
Support the weak, confirm the stronfr- 

That when all earthly toil is done, 
And Faith in us hath victory won. 
We may attain Thy heavenly rest, 
And be with Saints in glory bless'd. 

SAINT MATTHEW THE APOSTLE, (p.m.) 

(September 21.) 

See the Lord His lost ones seeketh 

By the shores of Galilee ; 
Hearken, for the Saviour speaketh. 

Saying, " Rise, and follow Me-'* 

Now behold his sin lamenting, 
Comes the sinner. Lord, to Thee ; 

For He trembles, and repenting, 
Hears, " Arise, and follow Me.'* 



Now the Publican arising 

From his wealth beside the sea. 

All his earthly gain despising, 
Hears, " Arise, and I'oHow Me." 

Saviour, like Saint Matthew make us, 
From our past transgression free. 

Till from death Thy voice awake us. 
Saying, '* Bise^ and follow Me." 



HYMN«. 101 

ST. MICHAEL AND ALL ANGELS. (l.m.) 

(September 29.) 

Lord, there is comfort in the thought, 
That Angels ever stand around, 

Lest those, who on Thy Cross were bought, 
Should dash their foot against the ground. 

'Tis comfort, Lord, that heav'nlj powers 
Watch o'er Thy Saints with tenderest care. 

Ready to smite in danger's hours 

Those who Thy flock redeem'd would tear. 

Michael, to save Thy saint of old, 

Came down with power from on high ; 

Angels to man glad tidings told. 
Angels proclaimed salvation nigh. 

Thy mercy, Lord, is never less, 

Angels are all around us still; 
Angels defend, and Angels bless 

All those who seek to do Thy will. 



ST. LUKE THE EVANGELIST, (p. m.) 

(October 18.; 

Lord, Who only canst assure us, 
in our souls Thy work begin ; 

Thou hast given Thy word to cure us 
From the dread disease of sin. 

p2 
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For St. Luke, the lov'd Physician, 
For the body leaves his care, 

And to cure the souls diseases, 
Heavenly medicine doth prepare. 

Balm of holy consolations, 

Gathering from the tree of life. 

For the healing of the nations. 
Still He sooths the inward strife. 

Grant us so his words receiving, 
On Thy heavenly truth to slay. 

That in Jesus Christ believing, 
We may live in Thy great day. 



ST. SIMON AND ST. JUDE, APOSTLES. (7s.) 

(October 28.) 

Let the Church of God rejoice. 
For the bless'd Apostles' care, 

For the sounding of their voice. 

For their preaching and their prayer. 

Whom the Lord our God did choose 
Heavenly seed on earth to sow, 

Who in faith did not refuse 
To the farthest lands to go. 

In the new Jerusalem, 

Twelve foundations firm are laid, 
On the Apostles of the Lamb 

Is the glorious structure stayed. 
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Firmly built on them, may we, 
BouDd in Christ our corner stone. 

In Thy heavenly temple be, 
One in heart, in doctrine one. 

ALL SAINTS' DAY. (7s.) 

(November 1.) 
(At the EyeniDg Service next before.) 

In each Saint Thy power alone 
We behold, O God our King, 

With Thy Saints before the throne. 
We Thy heavenly praises sing. 

AUeluia ! for the Lord 

God omnipotent shall reign, 
Alleluia ! let the word, 

Echo up to Heaven again. 

Alleluia evermore ! 

He shall reign in endless day. 
And all Saints shall Christ adore, 

When the world has pass'd away. 

He shall reign, beneath His rod 
' Our last enemy shall fall. 
Alleluia ! Christ in God, 
To His saints is all in all. 

IL (p. M.) 

Come, ye faithful, rise in union, 
Join beneath the Cross to fight. 

Members of that high communion, 
Of the holy Saints in light. 
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ChristiaiJS rise, the blessed uioruiiig 
Of our holy day hath conie, 

Since last year we hail'd its dai^ning. 
Many a Saint has reached his home. 

Many a Saint has reach'd the land. 
Where the Saints of ancient days. 

Where the Martyrs' glorious band 
Resting tell the Conqueror's praise- 

They have fought a glorious fight, 
Saw by faith a Saviour die, 

And upborne on heavenly might, 
Did the power of Hell defy. 

Captain Thou of our salvation, 
Unto Thee for aid we cry, 

While we offer adoration. 
Lead us on to victory. 

III. (p. M.) 

The Son of God is gone to war, 

A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams afar; 

Who follows in His train ? 

Who best can drink ihe cup of woe. 

Triumphant over pain ; 
Who boldest bears his cross below ; 

He follows in His train. 
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A glorious band the chosen few. 

On whom the Spirit came ; 
Those Saints who for the truth they knew. 

Have braved the cross and flame. 

They climbed die steep ascent of Heaven, 

In peril, toil, and pain ; 
O God, to us the grace be given. 

To follow in their train. 



IV. (7s.) 

Who are these arrayed in white, 
Brighter than the noon- day sun, 

Foremost of the sons of light. 
Nearest the Eternal throne ? 

These are they who bore the Cross, 
Faithful to their Master died, 

SufiTrers in His righteous cause. 
Followers of the Crucified. 

Out of great distress they came. 
And their robes by faith below, 

In the blood of Christ the Lamb, 
They have washed as white as snow. 

Therefore are they next the throne. 
Serve their Maker day and night ; 

God doth dwell amongst His own, 
God doth in His Saints delight* 
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More than conquerors at last. 
Here they find their trials o'er ; 

They have all their suflTrings past, 
Hunger now and thirst no more. 

God shall all their griefs remove. 
He shall all their wants supply ; 

God Himself, the God of love. 
Tears shall wipe from every eye. 



FOR THE EMBER DAYS. (l. m.) 

Father of mercies, bow Thine ear, 
And listen to our humble prayer ; 
We pray for those who soon shall be 
Sent forth to win back souls to Thee. 

How great their work, how vast their charge ! 
Do Thou to them Thy gifts enlarge ; 
To them Thy sacred truth reveal. 
Dispel their fear, and raise their zeal. 

Teach them to sow the heavenly seed ; 
Teach them Thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain, 
Till Thou in every heart shalt reign. 

Let listening multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the Gospel sound ; 
Till light through every land shall spread. 
And Sion raise her drooping head. 
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FOR THE ROGATION DAYS. (c. m.) 

Almighty God, before Thy throne. 

Thy mourning people bend ; 
For on Thy pardoning grace alone 

Our nation's hopes depend. 

Dark judgments from Thy heavy hand 

Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet mercy spares our guilty land, 

And stUl we live to pray. 

O turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 

Convert us by Thy grace ; 
Let every heart obey Thy word. 

And humbly seek Thy £Bice. 



FOR THE OFFICES. 

fOR A SERVICE WHEN THERE IS BAPTISM AFTER 
THE SECOND LESSON, (o. M.) 

Almighty, everlasting Lord, 

In mercy who didst save 
Noah and his family of old. 

From ruin's deadly wave ; 

We pray Thee, for Thy mercies' sake. 

Behold this child of Thine, 
Whom Thou hast washed and sanctified 

With grace and power divine. 

That as deliver'd from Thy wrath, 

And blessed by Thy word ; 
He is receiv'd into the ark, 

The Church of Christ our Lord. 

So grant Atm, stedfast in the faith. 

At length to reach the shore 
Of everlasting life, to reign 

With Thee for evermore. 

FOR A SERVICE WHEN THE HOLY COMMQNION 
IS ABOUT TO BE CELEBRATED. 

T. (p. M.) 

Sion, offer up thy praise 

To thy Saviour and thy Guide ; 

Songs and hymns to Thee we raise, 
Who dost for our souls provide. 
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Lordy in Thine appointed way, 
We would eat Thy flesh to-day. 

Here, behold the Angels' bread, 
Food for wanderers' from Heaven, 

Children's food, which it was said 
To the dogs should not be given. 

What was figured, Lord, of Thee, 

Here in truth Thy people see. 

Heavenly Shepherd ! bread indeed, 

Unto us Thy love extend ; 
Come^ Thy ransom'd flock to feed. 

Come, Thy people to defend. 
All the good which Thou dost give 
May we find with them that live. 

Thou, Almighty and All-wise, 
Feeding mortal men on earth. 

Lift, O lift us to the skies, 

Heirs with those of heavenly birth. 

While we Alleluia sing 

At the throne of Christ our King. 



11. (L. M.) 

'Twas on that dark and dreadful night, 
When powers of earth and hell arose 
Against the incarnate God to fight, 
And those He lovM became His foes. 
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Before the fearful strife began, 

Words fall of life for us He spake ; 

As e'er He went to die for man. 

He took the bread, and bless'd, and brake. 

" This is my body." How divine 
The thought, that Christ shall be our food ! 
He took the cup, and blessM the wine. 
To be to us His precious Blood. 

Jesus ! Thy feast we celebrate, 
We shew Thy death, and praise Thy Name, 
Till Thou shah summon us to eat 
The Marriage Supper of the Lamb. 



AT CONFIRMATIONS, (p. m.) 

Holy Saviour, Who hast taught us 
We should live to Thee alone ; 

All these years Thy hand hath brought us. 
Since we first were made Thine own. 

Stronger foes will now assail us. 
Yet, O Lord, we will not fear. 

Though the strife will never fail us. 
While Thy servants sojourn here : 

For we trust in Thy protecting. 
Wholly rest our souls on Thee ; 

Follow wholly Thy directing. 
Thou our only guard shalt be. 
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Grant us, O Lord, Thy salvation, 
That we never turn away ; 

Let us feel Thy confirmation 
In Thy faith and fear to-day. 



AT THE BURIAL OF THE DEAD. (l. m.) 

The soul of our dear brother here, 
In Thee, O Lord, a rest hath found ; 
Therefore we come in faith and fear 
To lay his body in the ground. 

In sure and certain hope, that we 
Forth from the grave shall come again, 
Unto the laud, where there shall be 
No more of sorrow, tears, or pain. 

Therefore, O Lord, our highest praise 
Up to Thy throne in heaven we give ; 
Hosanna o'er the dead we raise. 
For Thou shalt come, and we shall live. 

We bless Thy Name that all is done, 
The cup is drank, the baptism o'er ; 
We thank Thee for the victory won. 
And at the grave our God adore. 
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THE ORDINATION HYMN. 

Veniy Creator SpirUui, 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire. 
And lighten with celestial fire. 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost thy seven-fold gifts impart. 

Thy blessed Unction from above. 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 
Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight. 

Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thy grace. 
Keep far our foes, give peace at home: 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One. 
That, through the ages all along. 
This may be our endless song; 

Praise to Thy eternal merit. 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 
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DOXOLOGIES. 

I. (C. M.) 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 

II. (l. m.) 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God, Whom heaven and earth adore. 

Be glory, as it was of old. 

Is now, and shall be evermore. 

III. (p. M.) 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God, Whom Heaven's triumphant hosts, 

And saints on earth adore. 
Be glory, as in ages past. 
As now it is, and so shall last. 

When time shall be no more. 

IV. (l. m.) 

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, ye creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



All glory to the Lord, Who came 

All people that on earth do dwell, 

Almighty, everlasting Lord, 

Almighty God, hefore Thy throne, 

Almighty Father, God of grace, . 

Arise, and hail the happy day. 

Awake, and sing the song. 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun 

Awake, ye saints, awake. 

Be gracioas to Thy servant, Lord, 

Be Thou my rock of strength, O Lord, 

Blessed are the sons of God, 

Brightest and best of the sans of the mornmg, 

By Thy birth and early years. 

Children of our Heavenly King, . 

Christ from the dead is rais'd, and made 

Christ the Lord hath risen to- day, 

Christians, awake, salute the happy mom. 

Come, exulting in the Lord, 

Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 

Come, Holy Ghost, eternal God, 

Come, Holy Spirit, to each heart, 

Come, let us join our cheferful songs 

Come, ye faithful, rise in union 

Come ve, whose tears in anguish flow. 

Day of Judgment, day of wonders. 

Do Thou convert us, Lord, do Thou 

Father, by Thy love and power 
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Father, now that light is gone, 

Father of mercies, bow Thine ear, 

Father, whatever of earthly bliss . 

Forth went the Gospel sound, 

From all that dwell below the skies, 

Glorious things of thee are spoken. 

Glory be to God on high, . 

Glory to Thee, my God, this night, 

Glory to Thee, VVhose power and might 

God hath now gone up to Heaven, 

Great God ! what do I see and hear? 

Hail the day, that saw Him rise. 

Hail the day, when in the sky 

Hark! the herald Angels sing. 

Have mercy, Lord, on me. 

Holy Ghost, send down from Heaven 

Holy Lord, to Thee we bow. 

Holy Saviour ! Thee we piay. 

Holy Saviour, Who hast taught us 

Holy Saviour, who of Thine, 

Hosanna to the living Lord ! 

How blest are they, who always keep 

How beauteous are their feet, 

How long wilt Thou forp^et rae, Lord ? 

In each Saint Thy power alone 

In the sun, the moon, the stars, 

Jesus Christ is risen to-day, 

Jesus Christ, Who came to save, . 

Jesus, refuge of my soul, . 

Lamb of God ! we fail before Thee, 

Let all the lands, with shouts of joy. 

Let all the Saints to God with joy 

Let the Church of God rejoice, • . * 

Lift up our hearts, O Lord, to Thee, 

Light of those, whose dreary dwelling 

Lo, He comes, the Lord foretold 

Lo, He comes, with clouds descending. 

Lord, at whose word Thy Gospel light. 
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Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 

Lord, hear the voice of my complaint, 

Lord, there is comfort in the thought. 

Lord, Thou hast spar'd us through another year, 

Lord, Who only canst assure us, 

May our God, Who from the dead 

May the g^ace of Christ our Saviour, 

Meet and right it is to sing. 

My God, Thy service well demands 

My soul for help on God relies. 

No change of times shall ever shock 

O come. Thou all-creating Spirit, 

O come, ye faithful, and your homage bring 

O come ye, hail the happy mom . 

Oft in sorrow, oft in woe, 

O God, by whose kind Providence 

O God, my heart is fully bent 

O God of Hosts, the mighty Lord, 

O God of love, to Thee our prayers arise, 

O God, our help in ages past, 

O God, we praise Thee, and confess 

O grant me. Lord, my sin to see, 

O help us. Lord, in this our need 

Oh Saviour ! Who didst come 

O joyful sound, O glorious hour, . 

O Lord, our Saviour and our God, 

O Lord, that art my righteous Judge, 

O Lord, the Saviour and defence 

O Lord, turn not Thy face away, 

O Lord, with sin I am oppress'd, • 

O render thanks, and bless the Lord ; 

O render thanks to God above, 

O praise the Lord with one consent, 

O praise ye the Lord, 

O praise ye the Lord, 

O Saviour I when temptations rise, 

O Thou, to Whom all creatures bow 

O Thou, Who to my humble pray'r 
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Pour out Thy Spirit, gpracious Lord, 

Praise God, from Whom all bleBsings flow ; 

Praise the Lord, ye heav'ns adore Him; 

Praise ye the Son, the Lord most high. 

Rejoice, the Lord is King; 

See the Lord His lost ones seeketii 

Sing to the Lord a new-made song, 

Sion, offer up thy praise . 

Sion, the marvellous story be telling. 

Soldiers of Christ, arise, * 

Soldiers of Christ, awake, arise, • 

Sons of men, behold afiur, . 

Sjlirit, be with us abiding. 

Spirit of God, Whose sacred fire . 

Spirit of Life, on this Thy day 

Tne Cross, the Cross, O that's my gain, 

The Heavens declare Thy glory, Lord, 

The Lord descended from above, . 

The Lord Himself, the mighty Lord, 

The people that in darkness sat, . 

The Saints on earth, and those above. 

The Son of God is gone to wfir, . 

The soul of our dear brother here. 

Thou art, O Lord, my sure defence. 

Thou art the Way — ^to Thee alone 

Through all the- changing scenes of life^ 

To bless Thy chosen race, 

To celebrate Thy praise, O Lord, 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

To God, the mighty Lord, 

To God the only wise, 

To His temple now behold Him, 

To Sion's hill I lift my eyes, 

To Thee we come, our God, to Thee 

'Twas on that dark and dreadful night, 

Up, Lord, O wherefore sjieepest Thou? 

Upon this ever-blessed day 

Vuitorious from the dreadnil fight, 
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We offer, Lord, our thanks to-day, 

We praise Thy Name, O Lord most high, 

We've no ahiding city here. 

We wait in patience, heavenly Lord, 

What man snail be a chosen rock. 

When Thy people sought to slay Thee, 

While shepherds watch'd their flocks by night. 

While with ceaseless course the sun 

Who are these arrayed in white, . 

Who shall say our hope is fled ? 

With cheerful notes let all the earth 

With glory clad, with strength array' d, 

With joy we celebrate the day, 

Ye servants of God, 
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THE END. 
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